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THE  LATE  SAMUEL  M'CULLOCH,  Esq.,  M.E.C.S.L. 

We  are  indebted  to  an  intimate  Mend  of  the  deceased, 
and  one  who  was  present  at  Ms  dissolution,  for  the  follow- 
ing iateresting  and  authentic  notice  of  om-  late  towns- 
man : — 


SKETCH. 


Theee  are  men  whose  thoughts  and  deeds  belong 
not  to  any  particular  age  or  country,  but  to 
the  world  at  large ;  there  are  others  whose  actions 
and  virtues,  not  less  solid  in  themselves,  are  con- 
fined to  a  more  limited  sphere,  and  are  but 
seldom  heard  of  beyond  the  place  and  period  of 
their  exhibition.    Some  of  this  latter  class,  how- 
ever, possess  talents,  and  are  characterised  by  an 
excellence,  which  obviously  qualify  them,  and 
which,  had  not  their  own  diffidence  and  unam- 
bitious turn  of  mind,  combined  with  other  cir- 
cumstances, prevented,  would  have  entitled  them, 
to  take  place  with  the  foremost  of  their  contem- 
poraries.    Such  men,  it  is  true,  are  rare;  but 
they  sometimes  do  occur.     Among  them  we 
have  no  hesitation  in  enrolling  the  name  of  the 
honoured  subject  of  this  hasty  sketch. 

Samuel  M'Culloch  first  saw  the  light  in  this 
town,  in  the  course  of  the  year.  1792.  The 
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high  respectabihty  of  his  parentage,  both  by 
his  father's  and  mother's  side,  no  person  re- 
siding in  and  acquainted  with  this  locality  needs 
to  be  told.  Considerably  more  than  sixty 
years  ago,  his  father  commenced  business  as 
a  medical  practitioner  here.  In  a  laborious 
and  most  useful  branch  of  the  profession,  his 
skill,  humanity,  and  success  are  well  known, 
and  have  been  rarely  paralleled,  much  less 
surpassed.  At  the  advanced  age  of  between 
94  and  95,  and  with  his  mental  powers  in  a 
most  wonderful  state  of  preservation  and  acti- 
vity, this  respected  man  and  venerable  patriarch 
still  survives,  to  deplore  the  loss  of  the  last  of 
three  sons,  all  of  whom  attained  to  manhood. 

Under  a  father  so  eminent  and  excellent, 
and  so  well  qualified  to  direct  his  studies,  the 
gentleman  just  deceased  was  brought  up.  Early 
in  Ufe  he  gave  indications  of  mental  supe- 
riority. Those  who  can  recoUect  him  when 
passing  from  infancy  to  boyhood, — and  to  one 
friend,  whom  to  mention  would  be  to  com- 
mand the  respect  and  confidence  of  this  com- 
munity, the  writer  has  been  indebted  for  valu- 
able information  as  to  this  period  of  JVIr.  Samuel 
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M'Culloch's  life,— remember  well  that  his  fine 
countenance,  his  amiable  disposition,  his  quick- 
ness and  aptitude  at  learning,  his  playful  and 
sportively  afi'ectionate  manner,  and  liis  keen* 
sense  of  truthfulness  and  honour,  had  even 
then  succeeded  in  endearing  him,  not  merely 
to  his  relations,  but  to  the  companions  of  his 
boyish  sports,  and  to  all  who  knew  him.  We 
who  have  only  become  intimate  with  him  in 
more  mature  life,  can  yet  easily  conceive  of 
the  effects  which  a  temper  so  happy,  so  buoyant, 
and  so  good-humoured,  and  yet  controlled  withal 
by  so  strong  and  innate  a  sense  of  self-respect 
as  his,  must  have  had  upon  all  who  were  at 
this  early  period  brought  witliin  the  sphere  of 
its  influence. 

He  received  a  portion  of  his  education  at 
the  hands  of  the  late  Eev.  James  Lister,  who, 
in  1803,  became  settled  as  a  Baptist  minister 
in  this  town.  Destined,  almost  from  the  first, 
to  the  medical  profession,  young  M'CuUoch 
was  specially  taught,  both  under  the  tender 
and  experienced  eye  of  his  father  and  by  others 
to  whose  care  he  was  entrusted,  all  that  was 
deemed  most  likely  to  have  a  bearing  on  his 
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future  career.  A  year  was  spent  by  him  under 
the  roof  of  a  clergyman  of  the  Church  of  Scot- 
land, near  Annan.  Some  time,  subsequently, 
having  been  devoted  by  him  to  the  acquisition 
of  knowledge  in  his  father's  surgery,  from 
Liverpool  he  proceeded  in  due  course  to  Edin- 
burgh, where  his  medical  education  was  pro- 
secuted, and  where  he  attended  the  prelections 
of  the  many  eminent  professional  men  who 
then  adorned  the  chairs  of  her  far-famed  Uni- 
versity. London  he  afterwards  visited,  and 
for  a  while  resided  in.  There  he  was  a  boarder 
and  pupil  of  the  celebrated  Sir  Charles  Bell. 
Often  has  the  writer  of  these  hues  heard  him 
speak  in  lively  terms  of  the  affectionate  regard 
which  he  cherished  towards  that  distinguished 
literary  and  scientific  individual.  The  splendid 
opportunities  for  acquiring  a  knowledge  of  his 
profession  which  the  chnical  lectures  and  hospi- 
tal practice  of  London  so  copiously  afford,  were 
by  Mr.  M'Culloch  eagerly  seized  on,  and,  as 
the  result  proved,  turned  to  the  best  account. 

That  great  struggle  in  which  England  was 
then  engaged,  almost  single-handed,  with  the 
colossal  despot  of  the  continent,  rendered  the 
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demand  for  the  services  of  medical  men  constant 
and  pressing.  At  as  early  a  period  as  the 
regulations  of  the  service  allow,  in  1813,  Mr. 
Samuel  M'Culloch  received  his  commission  as 
assistant- surgeon  in  the  artillery.  This  docu- 
ment, which  we  have  seen,  is  superscribed 
"George  P.  E.,"  in  the  large,  free,  off-hand 
style  of  writing  so  famihar  to  those  who  have 
had  occasion  to  inspect  the  autographs  of  the 
then  Eegent,  and  is  suhscribed  "Mulgrave," 
the  signature  being  that  of  the  father  of  the 
present  Marquis  of  Normanby.  Eurnished  with 
this,  the  deceased  landed  at  St  Andero,  in  the 
north  of  Spain,  just  as  matters  were  approach- 
ing to  a  crisis.  Under  Sir  Thomas  Graham, 
afterwards  Lord  Lynedoch,  he  was  initiated 
into  the  duties  of  a  military  surgeon.  The 
horrors  connected  with  the  storming  of  St. 
Sebastian,  of  which  he  was  an  eye-witness, 
seem  to  have  made  a  deep  and  abiding  im- 
pression on  his  sensitive  mind.  Even  then, 
however,  that  mixture  of  the  ludicrous  with  the 
disgusting — which  is  fr-equently  attendant  on 
such  scenes,  and  which  no  one  was  better  able 
than  he  was  both  to  appreciate  and  depict — 
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did  not  fail  to  attract  his  notice.  Subsequently 
he  accompanied  the  Duke  of  Wellington  during 
the  whole  of  his  magnificent  winter  campaign 
in  the  Pyrennees.    The  hard-fought  actions  at 
the  NiveUe,  at  Orthes,  and  at  other  places, 
came  under  his  personal  observation.  When- 
ever asked,  he  was  ready  to  give  most  Uvely 
and  graphic  descriptions  of  the  affairs  at  which 
he  had  been  present.    More  than  once  has  the 
writer  heard  him  allude,  in  terms  of  the  warmest 
admiration,  to  the  masterly  practice  and  un- 
erring aim  of  the  British  artillery  at  the  battle 
of  Orthes.    And  not  less  enthusiastic  was  he, 
when  speaking  of  the  promptitude,  vigilance, 
and  almost  incessant  reconnoitring  of  the  g:'3at 
commander  under  whom  he  served  — by  the 
trampling  of  whose  horses'  hoofs,    and  the 
clanging  of  whose  arms,  as  he  and  his  staff 
passed  his  tent  at  eariy  dawn,  our  deceased, 
friend  was  more  than  once  aroused  from  his 
slumbers.     Numerous   and  interesting,  also, 
were  those  anecdotes  of  the  illustrious  liero, 
recounted  by  him,  which  had  for  their  basis  liis 
own  personal  knowledge.    Never  can  the  writer 
forget  his  description  of  the  field  of  Toulouse, 
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where  Soult  received  bis  final  castigation  at  the 
hands  of  Wellington,  and  especially  of  the 
horrors  which  met  his  eye  the  day  after  the 
fight.  An  almost  unexampled  carnage  had,  it 
is  well  known,  from  the  nature  of  the  action, 
there  taken  place.  To  hear  Mr.  M'Culloch 
describe  the  appearance  of  the  masses  of  naked 
dead  bodies,  piled  on  dead  bodies,  which  lay 
exposed  on  the  rising  ground  between  the  river 
and  Soult's  batteries,  was  calculated  to  make 
an  impression  not  soon  or  easily  to  be  efi'aced. 
This  battle  closed  the  war  in  the  south  of 
France.*  The  decheance  of  Napoleon  having 
superseded  further  military  operations,  the  spring 
of-aSU  found  Mr.  Samuel  M'Culloch,  with  the 
brigade  of  artillery  to  which  he  was  attached, 
stationed  at  Bordeaux. 

Another  and  a  far  more  painful  warfare  was 
then  being  carried  on.    It  was  that  in  which 

*  For  some  days,  Mr.  M'Culloch  was  with  the  forces 
before  Bayonne.  Several  extremely  interesting  incidents 
have  been  related  by  him  to  the  writer,  concerning  this 
■period.  They  were  calculated  to  give  a  curioiis  view  of  the 
perilous,  and  yet  varied  and  exciting  uatui-e  of  a  soldier's 
Ufe. 
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the  enforcement  of  the  orders  in  council  had 
unfortunately  involved  us  with  the  United  States 
of  America.  Across  the  Atlantic,  with  his 
brigade  of  artillery,  Mr.  M'CuUocli  was  de- 
spatched in  June,  1814.  His  services  in  America, 
Hmited  almost  exclusively  to  Canada,  were  con- 
tinued until  the  termination  of  hostilities.  Con 
siderable  field  and  hospital  practice  fell  to  his 
lot.  The  principal  action  at  which  he  was 
present,  was  the  celebrated  affair  of  Queenstown 
heights.  Anecdotes  of  this,  numerous  and  pain- 
ful, and  yet  some  of  them  abounding  in  in- 
cidents of  humour,  he  was  accustomed  to  relate. 
Gratifying  is  it  to  tliink,  that  the  treaty  of 
Ghent,  concluded  in  December,  1815,  put  a 
stop  to  this  unnatural  warfare  between  two 
nations  so  closely  alHed  by  lineage,  language, 
and  political  institutions ;  and  thus  to  a  state 
of  things  never  again,  we  trust,  to  be  renewed. 

A  Httle  circumstance  connected  with  the  ces- 
sation of  hostilities  was  often  related  by  Mr. 
M'CuUoch  with  great  glee.  It  was  his  visit  to 
the  camp  of  General  Brown,  in  company  ydth 
a  brother  officer  full  of  fun  and  drollery,  im- 
mediately after  the  notification  of  the  peace. 
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By  tlie  American  ofiacers  they  were  received  and 
entertained  in  a  manner  the  most  friendly  and 
hospitable.  Jokes  were  cracked  on  both  sides, 
and  the  most  good-humoured  liilarity  prevailed. 
To  do  justice  to  the  whole  scene,  however, 
would  require  a  possession  of  liis  friend's  ex- 
quisite appreciation  of  the  ludicrous  and  extra- 
ordinary powers  of  humour,  to  which  the  present 
writer  can  make  no  pretensions. 

As  to  the  sequel  of  Mr  M'Culloch's  military 
life,  it  may  be  briefly  told.  A  short  residence  in 
hospital  at  Kingston,  Canada  West,  and  subse- 
quently at  Woolwich,  completed  it.  He  was 
placed  on  the  half-pay  hst  in  the  autumn  of 
1817,  and  since  that  time  his  native  town  has 
enjoyed  the  benefit  of  his  skill,  experience,  energy 
and  devoted  attachment  to  Iris  profession. 

DeUghted  were  his  fellow-townsmen  when, 
some  years  since,  on  the  occasion  of  the  dis- 
tribution of  medals  to  the  heroes  of  the  Penin- 
sula, one  fell  to  his  share.  Well  had  he  earned 
it.  The  five  silver  bars  or  clasps  with  wMch 
it  is  surmounted,  bearing  on  them  respectively 
the  words,  "  St.  Sebastian's,"  "  NiveUe,"  "  Nive," 
"  Orthes,"  and  "  Toulouse,"  indicate  the  various 
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general  actions  fought  on  the  continent  of 
Europe,  in  whose  glories  he  had  participated, 
and  where  he  had  been  enabled  to  render  good 
service  to  his  king  and  country.  Pity  that 
this  well-deserved  tribute  to  his  merits  was  not 
destined  longer  to  adorn  his  manly  breast. 

After  his  return  to  Liverpool,  he  acted  for 
several  years  as  his  father's  partner  in  business. 
Advanced  age  and  increasing  infirmities  having 
rendered  his  venerable  parent's  retirement  from 
active  life  necessary,  Mr.  Samuel  M'Culloch  has, 
for  the  last  twenty-two  or  twenty-three  years, 
conducted  his  most  honourable  and  extensive 
practice  alone.  Latterly,  he  has  been  acting 
chiefly  as  a  consulting  surgeon — a  rank  to  which 
his  long- continued  labours,  great  experience, 
and  high  standing  in  his  profession,  had  given 
him  a  clear  and  indisputable  title. 

Mr.  M'Culloch  has  not  been  without  pubHc 
tokens  of  confidence  and  esteem,  bestowed  on 
liim  by  his  fellow- townsmen.  One  of  the  most 
striking  of  these  is  the  following:  —  Tn  the 
spring  of  1 826  he  was,  after  a  severe  and  long- 
protracted  contest, — in  which  he  had  for  his 
opponent  that  able  and  accompHshed  physician. 


13 


Dr.  O'Donnell,  backed  by  all  tbe  eloquence  and 
influence  of  our  late  stipendiary  magistrate,  even 
then  a  rising  man  in  tbe  town, — elected  hono- 
rary surgeon  to  the  parish  workhouse.  After 
haying,  for  a  long  series  of  years,  given  the 
highest  satisfaction,  by  his  humane,  conscien- 
tious, sldlful,  and  dignified  discharge  of  the 
duties  of  the  office,  he  retired  from  it,  that  he 
might  have  time  to  do  full  justice  to  his  own 
large  and  increasing  practice.  The  authorities 
of  the  workhouse,  on  his  retirement,  compli- 
mented him  with  the  rank  of  honorary  consult- 
ing surgeon  to  the  institution. 

Soon  after  the  close  of  hostihties,  in  1816,  a 
vote  of  the  corporation  put  it  within  the  power 
of  natives  of  the  borough,  who  had  served  as 
officers  in  the  army  or  navy,  to  obtain  posses- 
sion of  its  freedom  ;  but,  for  reasons  which  are 
unknown  to  us,  Mr.  M'CuUoch  did  not  see  meet 
to  avail  himself  of  what,  at  the  time,  was  un- 
questionably a  valuable  and  highly-prized  pri- 
vilege. 

Assiduously,  perseveringly,  earnestly,  did  the 
subject  of  our  sketch  ply  at  his  profession.  Act- 
ing on  the  same  upright  and  honourable  prin- 
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ciples  on  which  his  worthy  father  had  acted 
before  him,  a  similar  result  attended  his  labours. 
He  prospered;  and  what,  alas!  can  be  but 
rarely  said,  not  only  without  the  envy  of  any, 
but  with  the  goodwill  and  hearty  sympathy  of 
all.  Death  at  last  surprised  him  in  the  midst 
of  his  career  of  industry  and  usefulness.  He 
expired  hterally  "  in  the  harness." 

No  hired  nurse  attended  his  dying  bed.  The 
attack  was  too  sudden,  and  the  course  run  by 
the  disease  too  rapid  and  brief,  to  permit,  had 
such  a  step  been  deemed  requisite,  the  procuring 
of  one.  A  small  band  of  tried  and  attached 
medical  friends,  seconded  in  their  efforts  by 
his  affectionate  children,  and  assisted  by  the 
ordinary  domestics  of  the  family,  rendered  every 
delicate  attention,  and  discharged  every  tender 
office,  which  the  occasion  demanded.  How 
grateful  the  dying  sufferer  was,  and  how  fre- 
quent and  earnest  his  expressions  of  thank- 
fulness, they  only  can  tell  whose  privilege  it 
was  to  witness  the  affecting  scene. 

One  son,  whose  distinguished  curriculum  at 
Heidelberg,  in  Germany,  terminated  some 
months  since  in  his  taking  a  first-class  degree 
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of  LL.D.,  and  four  daughters,  constitute  tlie 
surviving  portion  of  the  deceased's  family. 

Few  and  simple  shall  be  our  general  remarks 
with  respect  to  Mr.  M'Culloch.     Indeed  his 
character  was  one  too  marked,  too  decidedly 
pro7ionc6,    as    the    French    phrase    it,  too 
transparently  open,  to  need  illustration.  It 
beamed  from  every  Hneament  of  his  manly, 
intelHgent  countenance — it  stood  forth  embodied 
in  his  erect,  dignified,  almost  martial  gait — it 
impressed  you  in  the  deep,  rich,  mellow  tones  of 
his  powerful,  but  subdued  voice.    His  were  a 
large  mind  and  a  large  heart.  Comprehensive 
in  his  views,  and  endowed  by  nature  with  a 
Hvely  and  vigorous  imagination,  he  was  not 
less  remarkable  for  keen  and  accurate  obser- 
vation, and  a  most  discriminating  judgment. 
Humanity,  benevolence,  and  generosity,  asso- 
ciated with  an  ever- active  sense  of  honour,  were 
in  him  predominant  dispositions.  Generous, 
indeed,  he  was  almost  to  a  fault ;  and  but  for 
the  strength  of  his  intellect,  and  a  constantly 
enlarging  experience  of  the  world,  he  might,  by 
this  amiable  property,   have  been   more  fre- 
quently betrayed  into  mistakes  than  he  actually 
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was.  Nothing  in  him  was  more  conspicuous 
and  praiseworthy  than  his  constant  and  con- 
scientious discharge  of  duty.  Samuel  M/CuUoch 
was  essentially  and  habitually  a  gentleman. 
Deeply  sympathising  with  the  poor,  and  ever 
ready,  in  the  tenderest  manner,  to  administer  to 
their  wants,  he  was  by  feehng,  education,  and 
Ms  pecuharly  refined  and  sensitive  turn  of 
mind,  the  fitting  and  cherished  companion  of 
those  who  move  in  the  upper  and  polished 
circles  of  society.  Above  everything  that  was 
low  or  mean,  he  was  the  very  "  pink  of  cour- 
tesy ; "  his  was  the  very  soul  of  honour.  What 
he  was  professionally,  let  his  medical  brethren, 
let  his  numerous  and  sorrowing  patients,  let 
the  united  voice  of  the  Liverpool  public  speak. 
Ad-^-enturous  it  may  be,  for  one  who  is  without 
the  pale  of  the  profession,  to  express  an  opinion 
on  the  subject;  but  the  writer  of  these  hues 
may  be  permitted  to  say  that,  in  the  com'se  of 
a  tolerably  long  Hfe,  it  has  been  seldom,  if  ever, 
his  lot  to  meet  with  one  in  whom  were  more 
conspicuously  reahsed  the  highest  quahties  of 
a  medical  practitioner,  than  in  the  subject  of 
this  memoir.    Thorough  knowledge  of  liis  pro- 
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fession — a  perfect  appreciation  of  the  newest 
and  most  approved  methods  of  practice — quick, 
and  yet  accurate,  diagnosis — a  fertility  of  re- 
sources which  seemed  to  he  absolutely  inex- 
haustible— and  promptitude  in  action,  when 
required,  combined  with  an  almost  extreme 
caution,  which,  to  those  who  did  not  know  his 
singularly- gifted  mind,  might  have  appeared  to 
be  incompatible  with  his  general  character,  were 
in  him  leading  features.  And  all  this  associated 
with  a  gentleness  to  his  patients — a  deference, 
mild,  yet  never  servile,  to  the  opinions  of  his 
medical  bretlu'en— and  a  gentlemanlike  but 
kindly  beaiing  towards  all,  which  will  live  in 
the  memory  of  his  contemporaries.  Who, 
whether  belonging  to  the  faculty  or  not;  ..gver 
appHed  for  his  counsel  in  vain?  and  tO'v'  ih 
has  that  counsel  not  proved  to  he  useful  ?  But 
we  must  check  ourselves  in  our  attempt  to  deh- 
neate  the  character  of  this  excellent  and  re- 
markable man.  Music,  we  cannot  help  adding 
however,  was  an  art  with  which  he  was  inti- 
riiately  conversant;  and,  at  an  earlier  period  of 
his  life,  whether  in  simple  melodies,  or  when 
taking  a  part  in  complicated  harmonic  passages, 
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his  voice,  taste,  and  execution  equally  deserved 
and  commanded  admiration.  Suffice  it  to  say, 
that,  as,  professionally  considered,  he  stood 
"  breast  to  breast,  and  shoulder  to  shoulder," 
with  those  who  occupied  its  foremost  ranks ; 
so,  socially,  his  great  talents,  his  humanity,  and 
his  pubHc  spirit  conferred  on  him  likewise  an 
undisputed  superiority. 

True  rehgion  is  of  too  sacred  and  retiring  a 
nature  to  be  obtruded  on  the  columns  of  a 
newspaper,  or  paraded  in  the  pages  of  a  maga- 
zine. Its  province  is  the  inmost  recesses  of 
the  heart.  To  it  the  eye  of  Omniscience,  and 
the  mind  of  but  one  created  being,  can  be  privy. 
"Born  of  the  Spirit,"  as  it  is  heavenly  in  its 
essence,  so  by  the  heavenly  fruits  and  effects  of 
which  it  is  productive,  can  its  existence  and  influ- 
ence, to  any  of  the  human  race,  alone  become 
manifest.  Therefore,  we  eschew  any  idle  and 
gossipping  details,  when  treating  of  the  de- 
parture of  the  lamented  gentleman.  A  glimpse 
at  the  closing  scene  may,  however,  be  useful, 
and  on  that  account  permitted.  The  dying  bed 
of  Samuel  M'CuUoch  was  singularly  edifying 
and  impressive.    There  was  a  simple  grandeur 
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— a  divine  sublimity — thrown  around  it,  which, 
to  be  felt,  must  have  been  witnessed.  Arrested 
suddenly  in  the  midst  of  a  career  of  great  and 
increasing  usefulness,  was  one,  of  whose  moral 
worth,  and  great  professional  attainments,  his 
native  town  might  well  be  proud.  Conscious 
was  he,  as  he  could  not  fail  to  be,  of  the  high 
ground  which  he  occupied  as  to  his  fellow-men. 
But  as  regards  God,  he  thought  and  felt  dif- 
ferently, because  he  thought  and  felt  truly.  As 
Adam's  descendant,  he  knew  himself  to  be  a 
sinful  creature,  receiving  the  wages  of  sin,  which 
is  death ;  and  yet  humbly,  but  firmly,  confiding 
in  the  mercy  of  God,  revealed  through  Christ 
Jesus,  he  saw  and  declared,  that  to  him  the  gift 
of  God  was  eternal  life.  There  lay  one  of  the 
manUest  and  most  vigorous  frames  which  Liver- 
pool contained,  fast  clutched  by  the  iron  hand 
of  death  ;  and  yet  its  possessor  was  triumphing, 
sweetly  and  cahnly,  in  the  knowledge  of  the 
fact,  that  he  to  whose  sway  he  was  temporarily 
succumbing,  had  by  the  Son  of  God  been 
vanquished,  and  would  by  him  be  ultimately 
destroyed.  But  enough  on  this  subject  has 
been  said.    Those  whose  privilege  it  was  to  be 
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present  in  the  "  chamber  -where  this  good  man 
met  his  fate,"  -will  never  forget  the  sweet, 
although  solemn  and  aft'ecting  scene.  Its  im- 
pressiveness  was  absolutely  unattended  Avith 
pain.  Death  seemed  to  be  completely  stripped 
of  all  Ms  terrors.  To  witness  such  a  close  of 
life  was,  indeed,  something  worth  living  for. 

Another  of  our  not  least  distinguished  towns- 
men has  thus  passed  away.    Liverpool  can  boast 
of  her  Eoscoes  and  her  Shepherds — herHorroxcs 
— her  Curries — her  Tarletons — her  Boltons,  and 
her  Gladstones — men  whose  standing  in  htera- 
ture,  science,  arms,  and  commerce,  has  not  only 
invested  themselves  with,  but  procured  for  her, 
a  world-wide  reputation.    But  not  less  rich  has 
she  been  in  characters  of  another  kind — in  men 
who,  in  the  unostentatious  performance  of  acts 
of  kindness  and  charity,  in  the  quiet  discharge 
of  duty,  and  in  the  cultivation  of  the  social  and 
domestic  virtues,  have  "  pursued  the  even  tenour 
of  their  way : "  some  of  them  men  eminently 
quahfied  by  nature,  as  well  as  by  the  great 
range  of  their  knowledge  and  attainments,  to  shed 
a  lustre  on  a  higher  and  more  extensive  sphere, 
bat  perfectly  content  to  expend  their  energies 
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in  those  humane,  self-denying,  and  truly  useful 
offices,  to  wMch,  when  the  mind  is  able  and 
wilUng,  even  a  confined  locality  wiU  always  be 
found  to  afford  ample  scope  and  occasion.  Not 
a  few  belonging  to  this  class  have  been  by 
Divine  Providence  vouchsafed  to  our  town,  and 
some  of  them  have  come  under  the  writer's 
notice,  since  first  he  took  his  place  as  one  of  its 
inhabitants.  Among  these,  and  occupying  one 
of  the  first  places,— emblazoned  liigh  in  Liver- 
pool's annals,  and  surrounded  by  all  the  hal- 
lowed associations  which  the  affection  and 
esteem  of  contemporaries  can  enable  tradition 
to  preserve  and  convey, — will  doubtless  descend 
to  future  times  the  honoured  name  of  Samuel 

M'CULLOCH. 
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APPENDIX. 


I. 

The  following,  wMcli  is  from  the  pen  of  a  dis- 
tinguished literary  character,  appeared  in  the  obituary 
of  the  "  Liverpool  Mercury  "  of  Tuesday,  February 
22,  1853:— 

DIED, 

On  Simday  last,  at  his  house,  in  Duke-street,  in 
the  61st  year  of  his  age,  Samuel  M'Culloch,  Esq., 
M.R.G.S.  In  his  youth  Mr.  M'Culloch  served  in 
Spain,  in  the  Duke  of  Wellington's  army,  as  assistant 
staff-surgeon  to  the  Royal  Horse  Artillery ;  and 
afterwards  with  the  army  on  the  Canadian  frontier. 
Since  the  close  of  the  war  he  has  practised  as  a  sur- 
geon in  Liverpool,  where  his  honourable  and  amiable 
character,  and  his  professional  skill,  secured  him  the 
respect  and  sincere  regard  of  all  who  knew  him. 
He  died,  after  a  few  days'  illness,  of  a  disease  of 
the  lungs,  produced  by  exposure  to  the  weather  in 
the  course  of  his  professional  duties. — The  father 
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of  the  deceased,  who  is  now  in  his  95th  year,  and 
was  in  practice  as  a  surgeon  in  Liverpool  for  60 
or  70  yeai's,  still  survives. 


II. 

From  the  "  Liverpool  Journal  "  of  Saturday,  Feb- 
ruary 26 — (editorial) : — 

Our  obituary  to-day  records  the  death  of  Mr. 
Samuel  M'CulIoch,  a  worthy  citizen,  an  eminent 
surgeon,  a  true  friend,  and  a  good  man.  Thouoi- 
snatched  away  almost  in  the  prime  of  manhood,  hit. 
life  was  eventful,  but  honourable,  estimable,  faultless. 
His  eyes  were  closed  by  a  father  who  loved  him,  by 
children  who  adored  him,  and  by  numerous  pro- 
fessional colleagues,  who  found  in  tears,  the  relief 
their  skill  could  not  impart  to  their  dear  and  long- 
venerated  friend. 

In  1813,  at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  Mr.  M'CulIoch 
entered  the  artillery  as  a  surgeon ;  and  medals,  of 
which  he  was  very  properly  proud,  but  not  osten- 
Tatious,  attested  that  he  afforded,  at  the  battles  of 
"St  Sebastian,"  "Nivelle,"  "  Orthes,"  and  "Tou- 
louse," all  the  aid  that  professional  skill  could  render 
to  the  wounded,  friend  and  foe.    After  Napoleon's 
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abdication,  he  proceeded  with  the  artillery  to  Canada, 
but  returned  after  the  peace,  and  left  the  army  in 
1817. 

From  that  time  he  pursued  his  profession  success- 
fully in  his  native  town ;  and  while  his  patients  had 
every  reason  to  value  the  services  of  the  surgeon,  the 
man  and  the  gentleman  acquired  and  retained  the 
respect  and  esteem  of  the  whole  community.  Cbe 
public  charities  foundinhima  servantandabenefajtor; 
and  in  every  good  cause  he  was  a  quiet  but  t 
labourer.  In  him,  the  fine  qualities  whicl 
friendship  were  natural  and  distinct ;  and  t!  ^^i^ 
nature  which  blessed  his  home  made  him  th.  guest 
abroad  whose  society  was  most  ambitioned. 

Mr.  M'Culloch  has  left  four  daughters  and  one 
son  to  lament  and  represent  him.  To  his  son  he 
has  bequeathed  an  example  and  a  character  for  emu- 
lation ;  and  it  was  probably  not  the  least  anguish  of 
the  death-bed  that  he  could  not  live  to  see  realised  the 
bright  hope  which  that  son  promised.  Mr.  M'Cul- 
loch's  father — the  venerable  patriarch  of  his  pro- 
fession'— survives  him. 
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